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THE y briefly and very bluntly 
COST OF General SHERMAN defined 
PEACE. war as hell. There are plenty of 

signs, particularly among Old 
World nations, that “a war footing” is also 
much to the inferno. A war is expensive while 
it lasts and for a good while afterward, but a 
war has one advantage over preparations for 
war. A war comes toan end. It has a finish 
somewhere..on-the calendar, and home folks 
sing “When This Cruel War is Over” with 
a eertainty- that 
someday it wi// be over. 
Not so “a war footing” and 
costly war_ preparations. 
They go on and on like a 
snowball down an endless 
hill, gathering, amassing, 
and no finish in sight. It is 
this phase of the subject 
that is getting on the nerves 
of Europe. “It is one of 
the chief aims of civilization 
that the trammels and bur- 
dens of government should 
rest ever more lightly upon 
the governed,” writes a 
London correspondent, “ but 
1910 witnessed a heavier 
increase in compulsory levies 
for public purposes through- 
out Europe than any of its 
predecessors. Nearly every 
budget among the great 
Powers is now on a war 
basis, and it seems a fore- 
gone conclusion that those of 
1g11 will soar still higher.” 
Considering the fact that at 
the present moment the 
nations of the world have 
£140,000,000 worth of 
battleships under construc- 
tion, a new altitude record 
for budgets may be confi- 
dently expected. And afier 
[gti come 1912, 1913, and 
so on ad infinitum—unless 
something happens. What 
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that something will be is a question that folks, 
and big folks, are asking each other. Peace 
hath her tax-rate, it seems, no less rotund than 
war, and the blessings of peace, which we are 
wont to speak of so feelingly, come higher and 
higher each year. In fact, of all the com- 


modities which have gone steadily up in price, 
peace is the most conspicuous, and whatever 
“happens” will happen because of its increased 
cost. Everywhere, in Europe especially, the 
price of maintaining a war establishment is 
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chargeable direct to the thrifty, hard-working 
masses, to the middle classes, and the peasantry. 
It is their privilege to bear the growing burdens 
of peace-keeping, to pay the Dreadnought bills, 
and to look pleasant. They furnish, as it were, 
the sinews of peace, and in the event of war 
they furnish likewise the human frames which 
are to be riddled with shot, or such shot as the 
Peace Congress decides is humane enough for 
modern civilization. Someday these bill-payers 
will protest in large numbefs in all countries, 

and then prabebly the world 











PALS. 


will discover that peace has 
been costing altogether too 
much; that men will find 
less expensive ways of not 
killing each other than the 
present metho }of carrying 
more and more guns in each 
other’s presence) Our only 
fear is that before that time 
arrives peace may become 
so intolerabiy. b irdensome 
financially thet 
go to war sim 








“ As our Goverii ent is bound 

by treaty regulation, a 
foreigner can send into” tite 
United States an eleven-pownd 


while the best the citizens of the 
United States can do is to set 
pounds by mail at 16 cents 

d. When I realized that 

Mot busy.”” — Congressman 
SULZER. 

When the people of the 
United States realize that, 
they will get busy. Some 
day they will tire of tariffs 

‘ which give American goods 
at cheap rates to foreigners, 
and postal regulations which 
deny to United States citi- 
zens the privileges which 
foreigners enjoy in the 
United States. Getting the 
dirt end of everything, all 
the time, will ultimately be- 
come wearisome. 


package for eight cents a pound, - 
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EXPLAINED. 


CHINESE GUIDE. — There 
is a legend, sir, that at certain 
times the god rains money upon 
this region. 

AMERICAN TouRIsTt.—Huh! Get 
the idea out of your head right now. That’s only the money that’s 
been sunk in American gold mines coming through! 


Us ? 


a 


= b) 
See 


A WOMAN’S WAY. 


Las for me! Though fancy free, 

I cry “ Alas!’’ because, you see, 

The while some chaps their freedom prize, 
I know a pair of hazel eyes 

That always seem to smile at me. 







I cannot make a fervent plea, 

Nor woo upon a bended knee. 
She laughs at me until she cries. 

Alas for me! 


Another chap there is, and he 
Has fortune and a pedigree, 
And armed with these he vainly tries 
To win her heart ; but she replies: 
“1°ll wait awhile.’ Now, can she be 


A lass for me? 
Sam S. Stinson. 


DAUNTLESS. 


6 H' CLEARED the sill at a bound and vanished in the dark- 








UNHEALTHFUL. 


f° NEAR a thousand years Rome sat on her seven hills. Then she 

began to decline. 

“These sedentary pursuits do tell on one sooner or later!” sighed 
the Mistress of the World. 

“Meanwhile the learned doctors were making all sorts of guesses 
as to what ailed her. 


Je 
NURSED SERPENTS. 


N his annual report the Secretary of the Treasury says that there is less 
smuggling now than formerly. Good news, indeed. Unfortunately, 
in the same issue of the newspaper where the Secretary’s report appeared, 
was a news item telling of the detention of a wealthy American woman 
who had neglected to declare a small item of about 
$20,000 in jeweliy when she arrived from 
Europe. Several days before, a pearl necklace 
had been deftly frisked out of the hat of another 
woman by customs inspectors. 

Most of the tourists who go abroad from this 
country to spend two weeks and four days in the 
dizzy whirl of Paris and other foreign cities, give 
the customs officials no trouble when they return ; 
neither do they do the national conscience any hurt. 
When they get off the ship they are dead-broke, and 
everyone knows it. They have each two pairs of gloves, 
an umbrella, and three hundred postcards; and after the customs men 
have thumbed over those articles, and poked at the soiled linen in the 
steamer trunks, these honorable Americans trot out at the door of the 
pier and go back to work uncomplainingly for another sixteen years. 

It is a peculiar situation. The average American, partly on account 
of the high tariff, can’t get money enough ahead to smuggle anything ; 
while the capitalists, most of whom got their money through the tariff in 
one way or another, are trying to beat it. Tt looks like rank ingratitude 
on somebody's part. 
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TO THE ANT. 


(5° To the ant, thou hustler! He, like you, is 2 social being, which 
means that he too stirs to the great principle of rivalry, and will 
beat or bust. His destiny is inferior to yours. He is less gifted in the 
devices of competition. Cheating and the subtler forms of oppression 
are largely beyond him, so that his horizon is relatively narrow. 

But he conceives that he has wrought great things when he has 
done nothing but pile up dirt for the rain to wash down, and therein he 
will remind you of yourself, if you know yourself. 











ness!” related Romance, breathlessly. 
“But,” scoffed Realism, “only a moment ago he was riveted 
to the spot. Did he file the rivets?” 
“Oh, no!” rejoined Romance, nothing daunted. “ Fortunately 
it was only a small spot, so that by a superhuman effort he wrenched 


_it loose and carried it along with him!” 


A DANGEROUS CROSSING. 


‘« And,” said the fortune-teller, ‘‘an enemy will shortly cross your path.” 
‘*Gee!’’ quoth the automobilist. ‘‘I hope he does it where there ain’t any 
speed limits.” 








 sicuaert and Hope do manage somehow to squeeze into many a small soul where 
Charity, being the greatest of the three, can find no entrance. 
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HOW TO KEEP A FRIEND. 


i ask him how much he won at poker, and express 
surprise if he says he lost. 

Tell him he looks well in any old hat if he asks your 
opinion of his new headpiece. 


Agree with him that his home town is a good place to 
come from, and don’t emphasize “come.” 

hi Never try 
| i. borrow money. 

i, ~ iy Don’t criti- 
cise his neckties 
or his mous- 
tache. 








Don’t correct 
his French. 


Laugh when 
he tells a joke, 
but don’t try to 
tell him any. 

Let him alone 

when he becomes 
foolish about some girl. 











Ask him why he never pur- 
sued the study of music when 
he tries to show you how the 
latest song-hit goes, and don’t 
smile when you do it. 


NEVER TOO LATE TO GET HUNK. Assure him that you a n’t THE GIFT CIGAR. 
Deacon Fuint.—Jane, if I die I wish you’d marry Deacon Skinner think of presuming to advise him “Thanks, but I never use tobacco 
ig MP he: Ep ‘ a if he asks your opinion on any in any form!" 
Mrs. Deacon FLInr.— And why, Amos? P : ‘*So? Then you might just as well 


weighty subject or the stock 


smoke that!” 
market, for example. 


Deacon FLINT.— Wall, Abe Skinner beat me on a hoss trade once! 


Obey these rules, and he will tell your acquaintances that you are a 


ON THE STREET. Good Guy, but absolutely colorless. Roy R. Atkinson. 
HERE was also a Gentleman, the son of rich but honest parents, FEARED WATER 
who deposited all his surplus cash as collateral for five thousand ; 
shares, full-paid and_non-assessable, of the <3 Chance ILLIs.—Are those Kentucky horses you bought scared of autos? 
_ Mining Corporation, which he bought at 21 Prodigal his GILLIs.—No indeed. They never notice a train, either; but I 
i ™ im, and.a zany, and added a few adjectives. can’t get them used to a sprinkling-cart to save my life! 
& The stock dropped to 14, and he regretted that 





living was costly. His ‘friends (godly men) declared 
him a gambler who reaped his just deserts, and pointed 
at him the palpitating finger of scorn. 

The stock fluctuated nervously, and rose to 3 
The friends (and they were godly men, too) smiled 
pityingly as they observed his smile, and held converse 
with him upon the moral degradation arising from 
speculation. ~ 

‘The stock leaped gayly to 151%, and the Gentle- 
man, now recognized as a shrewd investor, paid the 
luncheon check for his godly friends, who rejoiced in 
his success, yet feared that it was due to wicked and 
unholy manipulation. 

The stock journeyed onward and upward to 35. 
The Gentleman laughed raucously at the tariff, even 
while his friends (those godly fellows) saw that capitalists 
are ethically justified, provided that the ends are 
sufficiently provided with means. Besides, the Gen- 
tleman was a Power. 

The stock carromed off a panic, and rested quietly 
at roo. The Gentleman, hailed by the godly brethren 
as a Captain of Industry, sold out. One by one the 
friends came to him (and they were godly, too) and said: 

“Under your hat, Pedro, don’¢ you know of a 
good thing for me?” Selah! Harold Everett Porter. 


ANALOGIES. 


ou ’LL have to show me—I ’m from Missouri. 
You'll have to hold me—I ’m from Chicago. 
You ’ll have to forget me—I ’m from Oyster Bay. 























You ’ll have to pity me—I’m from Battle Creek. A PERFECT JEWEL. 
You "Il have to love me—I’m from East Aurora. ‘*You say you have no references? What explanation have you for that?” 
You ’ll have to pardon me—I’m from Atlanta. ‘*Why, yer see, Mum, I ’ve always stayed in wan place until the paypie doid, Mum!” 








arrying for love is about the only foolish thing we do that turns out ail 
right in the end. 
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WHEREIN THE TYPEWRITER LADY GIVES HIM A SURPRISE. 


QO typewriter lady’s a pippin, 
A highly delectable peach; 
I thought I’d persuade her to come 
when I made her 
A nice little bow and a speech. 
I said: “I would take thee this even 
To see the new musical show, 
They tell me it’s witty and tuneful 
and pretty, 
The tickets are purchased, wilt go?” 


“Believe me,” she murmured, “I’d like to, 
But I fear that it cannot be did; 
The boss would be hot, he would go 
simply dotty, 
And raise a big row with me, Kid.” 
“The boss? Why, it’s none of his business!” 
I said, with a whole lot of vim; 
“Oh, it is,” she replied, as she giggled 
and sighed, 
“I’m going to be married to him!” 


No use! I was meant for a hoodoo, 
A lemon, a quince, and a lime; 
Whenever I spot ’em there’s some one 
else got ’em, 
I lose in the deal every time. 
I guess I’m not hep to the ladies, 
I guess I’m a novice, a shine, 
Whenever I’ve found ’em and lingered 
around ’em 
They surely have handed me mine! 
Berton Braley. 
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gi HOSPITALITY. 


THE CONVIVIAL Host’s IDEA OF It, 








THE POLKVILLE CLARION. 


T GIVES us genuine pleasure to announce the forthcoming marriage 
of Miss Nellette Mae, the charming and accomplished daughter 
of our genial fellow-townsman and heaviest advertiser, the Hon. 
John B. Stonecipher, who has just completed the handsome new 
Stonecipher Block, a credit indeed to any burg even twice the 
size of our prosperous little city, which will be solemnized at 

the commodious residence of 

the bride’s father on the 27th 

inst. by the Rev. Busenbark. 

The Hon. Mr. Stone- 

cipher informs us that had 

not the dray broken down 
while the safe was in transit, 
the Stonecipher Bank, of 
which Lionel Stonecipher, 
the Hon.’s eldest son, will 
continue to be, as hereto- 
fore, the cashier, would 
now be in its handsome 
new quarters in the Block. 




































known financial institu- yal 
tion, which has almost the 
strength of a Gibraltar, will 
be forced to remain in 
statu quo, with the safe on 
its back in the mud at the 
south side of the Square, 
until the dray can be re- 
paired. The Orient Res- 
taurant, of which Earl 
Stonecipher is the adept 
manager, is already in- 
stalled in the rear room 
of the new building, where 


en us 
But, as it is, that well- , PAWS , i: & 
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our citizens. Roy Stonecipher’s Palace Barber Shop is safely ensconced 
in the little room on the south side of the new bank. ‘lhe Stonecipher 
Silver Cornet Band, of which Roy is the leader, will practice in the Palace 
every Tuesday and Friday night. 

We are also informed that the elegant new Stonecipher Grand Opera 
House, iy the second story of the Block, will be opened with a sterling 
dramatic attraction at an early date under the able management of John 
B., Jr. Polkyille has every reason to be proud of her new Palace of Art. 

\ John B., Sr., scoffed when we 

\ hinted of the rumor which is rife 
; that as soon as he gets his 
charming daughter off his 
hands he may himself em- 
bark on the smiling sea 
of matrimony, and de- 
clared that he was too 
busy with his interests 
just mentioned, together 
with his real-estate and 
fire - insurance _ business 
and the promotion of the 
new Stonecipher Heights 





we fancied we detected a 
twinkle in his eye when 
he made the denial, we ’ll 
say, in case it should hap- 
pen, here’s our hand on 
it, Honorable! 
We inadvertently failed to 
learn the name of the happy 
man who is to lead Miss Stone- 
cipher to the altar, but he cer- 
tainly has our heartiest and warmest 
congratulations. It is said that the 
nigger whom the safe fell on may 


it will have much more elegant THE PICTURE OF DESPAIR. recover, although at the hour of 
quarters in which to cater to the ‘* After the treasurer skipped with the receipts, the company sat around going to press his condition was 
most exacting and epicurious of with their heads in their hands.” —Dramatic Item. critical. Tom. P. Morgan. 
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‘*My goodness! Danger!! It can’t 





Uitte 


be possible the ice is unsafe after this 
hard freeze.” 


THE AUCTION. 
GC: day. folks have come from miles 


around because it is not only a sale but 
a social event. Ona platform in front 
of the barn stands the auctioneer—a merry, fluent, 
uhite-whiskered importation from Gulesburg, 
twenty-four miles away. 


AUCTIONEER.— 
Now, my good peo- 
ple, I have here in 
my hands a half a 
sack of —— (aside ) 
what is this, George ? 
(t 
half sack of beets. 
We've got a lot of 
dead beats wp our way 
(loud laughter), but 
these are live beats. 
Who wants ’em? 
Who'll give me a bid ? 

HorRIBLE YAPp.— 
Five cents! 

Auc.—Five cents 
—thank you. You 
ain’t going to deat 
yourself on this, are 
you? (Laughter) 
I’m offered five cents 
es this sack of beets. 

Who’ll give me ten? 

O_p Man HawkINs 
(squealing).— Ten cents! 

Auc.—Thank you, Uncle. I’m offered ten 
cents for this bag of beets, and they are not 
@ead beats, either. (General snicker.) Who'll 
give me fifteen? Fifteen? 

[Mrs. Bodders is about to bid fifteen, but 
doesn't decide quick enough, and the words are 
taken out of her mouth by Bill Hoover, who says 
loudly: “ I’ il give ye fifteen cents !”| 

Auc.—Fifteen cents for a sack of beets, and 
all ize ones! Who'll make it twenty? 

O. M. H.—Twenty! 

Auc.—Twenty! Make it twenty-five? 

H. Y.—Twenty-five! 

Auc. (Very much excited ).— Twenty-five! 
Make it thirty! 

H. Y. (still more excited ).—Thirty! 

Auc. (after the usual agony).—Sold to this 
gentleman for thirty cents. All good, aren’t 
they, Uncle? 











HE BELIEVES IN SIGNS NO MORE. 











**T ’ve tested the ice all around, and it 
seems all right.” 


H. Y. (opening bag).—Them ain’t beets— 
them’s carrots. 

Auc.—So they are, Uncle, so they are. 
Carrots are better than dead beats, ain't they ? 
(General litter of approval. He proceeds to the 
next article and the next joke.) R.L. Leigh. 
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USING FREEDOM. 


|" is not that we have too much freedom in 

thiscountry. Freedom wouldn’t hurt us even 

if our navy were but half as large or our Presi- 
dent twice as large as at present. 

The trouble is that we are too conscious of 

what freedom we 








have. We cherish it 
so highly that we 
dread to use it, like 
the old-fashioned 
housewife with her 
front parlor or her 
silver spoons. We 
sing about it and 
prate about it. We 
brag, blow, biuster, 
and boast about it. 
We do everything 
but make use of it. 
We treat it as a fetish 
rather than furniture, 
as a tag rather than a 
tool, as an end rather 
than a means. 

A century and a 
quarter ago we 
jumped to the con- 
a clusion that we were 


J free, and immediately 











WEATHER TIP: 


Ir Feers Just LIKE Snow. 





settled down to the 
belief that, once free, 
always free, as if freedom 
were a kind of insignia which, when once con- 
ferred, became inalienable; as if it were a kind 
of niche in a hall of fame, and once filled 
stayed filled till the last moment of eternity. 
Nobody is ever removed from a hall of fame. 
But freedom is different. It is more like bathing. 
You must keep right at it. Ellis O. Jones. 


THE AVERAGE. 


Ease average man proposes once, 
The average woman takes him. 
If he won't propose (Lord only knows 

Just how ’tis done) she makes him. 


Say: newest fashion, like any other new 

thing, will always arouse somebody’s mis- 
givings. Once, no doubt, there were those 
to whom even a fig-leaf looked extreme. 





benefactor is a man who makes two blades of grass grow where one grew before, 


and lets no grass grow under his feet while he is doing so. 
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THE PUCK PRE6S 


PROTECTION TWEEDLEDEE AND PR 


AROUND ELECTION TIME AT THE SHOP. 


Tue HicH-PRorectionist.—Of course, men, I don’t wish to dictate to you, or to tell you for 
whom to vote, but I think it is only fair to you to say that if the tariff-reform candidate is elected, these 
mills will have to shut down. The prosperity of the nation depends on your ballot. 
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AND PROTECTION TWEEDLEDUM. 


ON HIS RETURN FROM A TRIP ABROAD. 


Same HIGH-PROTECTIONIST.—Such espionage is an insult, and such tariff duties are outrageous ! 
They are nothing less than out-and-out confiscation of property! ‘That such oppression and tyranny 
should be practised in free America is incredible! What is the country coming to! 
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WEEK BEGINNING JANUARY NINTH. 
Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Pl. Academy of Music Stock Company. Evenings 8 :15. 


In repertoire. 

Astor, Bway and 45th. ‘‘ The Aviator,” with Wallace Eddinger. Evening 8:20. A 
comedy of aviation. 

Belasco, Bway nr. 44th. “The Concert,” with Leo Ditrichstein. Evenings8 : 15. 
Americanized version of a German farce. 

Bijou, Bway and 30th. Henry Miller in ‘‘ The Havoc." Evenings 8:30, A modern 
drama. 4 

Broadway, Bway and 41st. Dustin Farnum in “The Silent Call.”’) Evenings at 8. 
A story of ‘** The Squaw Man's”’ son. 

Casino, Bway and 39th. “ Marriage a la Carte.” Evenings 8:15. A new musical 


comedy. 
Circle, Broadway and 6oth. Lew Fields's production of ‘The Midnight Sons.” 
Evenings 8 : 20. A mixture of music and dancing. 


Collier's Comedy, 41st bet. Bway and 6th Av. William Collier in ‘I'll Be Hanged 
If I Do.” Evenings 8:30. A comedy contrasting New York and Nevada. 

Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque, Matinees 2:15. Evenings 8:15. 

Criterion, Bway and 44th. William Gillette in “‘ Secret Service.” Evenings 8 : 15. 
A war drama. 

Daly's, Bway and 30th. “ Baby Mine.’ Evenings 8:30. A comedy farce. 

Empire, Broadway and goth. Edith Barrymore in “ Trelawny of the Wells.” 
Evenings 8:15. Sir A. W. Pinero’s comedy. 

Gaiety, Bway and 46th. ‘‘ Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” with Hale Hamilton. 
Evenings 8:15. A new view of the confidence man. 

Garrick, 35th bet. sth and 6th Aves. Annie Russell in ‘‘The Impostor.” 
Evenings 8:20. A new play by Leonard Merrick and Michael Morton. 


George M. Cohan’s. George M. Cohan in “The Little Chauffeur.” Opening date 
announced later. 

Globe, Bway and 46th. Elsie Janis in “‘ The Slim Princess,” with Joseph Cawthorne. 
Evenings 8:20. A typical music show. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. “The Third Degree.’’ Evenings 8:15. Showing the 
inner workings of police justice. 

Hackett, 42d St. W. of Bway. “Over Night.” Evenings§:20. A new farcical comedy. 


Herald Square, Bway and 35th. Lulu Glaser in ‘‘The Girl and the Kaiser." Evenings 8 : 15. 
An imported operetta. 


Hippodrome, 6th Av. 43dand 44th. “ The International Cup.”’ Evenings at §. Spectacular 
and circus acts. 


Hudson, Broadway and 44th. Blanche Bates in ‘Nobody's Widow.”” Evenings 8 :30. 
A farcical romance by Avery Hopwood. 


Irving Place. Irving Place Theatre Stock Company. In repertoire. Evenings 8 : 15. 
Knickerbocker, Bway and 39th. Closed for rehearsals of “‘ Chantecler.”’ 


Hmong the White Lights. 





XII 


.— Mrs. LESLIE CARTER IN ‘*TwWo WoMEN.” 


Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in ‘‘The Spring Maid.” Evenings 8 : 15. 
A musical comedy. 

Lyceum, Bway and 45th. Billy Burke in ‘‘Suzanne.” Evenings 8:20. A new comedy 
from the French. 

Lyric, 42d St. W. of Bway. “The Deep Purple.” Evenings 8:15. A drama built around 
the badger game, 





CONSISTENT TO THE LAST. 


McRoonty.— How long was Pat sick, Mrs. Clancy ? 
Mrs. CLANCY. — Only two days, Mr. McRooney. 
McRooney.— Sure, Pat was always a hustler! 





Majestic, 8th Av. at Park Circle. ‘The Blue Bird... Evenings 8:30. A fairy play about 
children for grown-ups, : 

Maxine Elliott's, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘‘ The Gamblers,” with George Nash. Evenings 8 :30. 
A drama of Wall Street life. 


Nazimova’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘*We Can’t be as Bad as All That” Evenings 8:15. A 
society drama by Henry Arthur Jones. 
New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘Madame Sherry,” with Lina Abarbanell and 


Ralph Herz. Evenings 8:15. A musical show. 
New Theatre, Cent. Park West, 62d and 63d Sts. New Theatre Stock Co. in “ Vanity 
Fair,"’ with Marie Tempest. Evenings 8 :15. . 
New York, Bway and 45th. Emma Trentini in ** Naughty Marietta,” with Orville Harrold. 
Evenings 8:10. A comic opera in English. 
Republic, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘“ Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm.” 
the stories by Kate Douglas Wiggin s 


Wallack’s, Bway and 30th St. ‘* Pomander Walk,” with the original English company. 
Evenings at 8:15. A comedy of happiness 9 


Evenings 8:15. From 


Ww eber's, Bway and 2gth. ‘‘Alma, Where Do You Live?” with Truly Shattuck and John 
M'Closkey. Evenings 8:15. A German farce with music. 


£.. af. 


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW. 


| Do not love you, Doctor Fell, 
The reason why I'll quickly tell: 
That dope you gave me tastes like 
I do not love you, Doctor Fell! 





LUNCH AND LUNCHEON. 


6 hare is a very great difference between a “lunch” and a “luncheon.” 
At a luncheon there are tea and wafers. ‘he refreshments are not 
handed around nor passed—they are served. One partakes of a luncheon. 
The napkin is laid across one knee, which is carefully parallel to 

the other knee. ‘The tea is tasted or sipped; the crackers are nibbled. 


In breaking the crackers or sipping the tea the two last fingers must be 
held forth at an angle, while the 


thumb and the other two fingers 
do most of the work. 

The only things one talks 
about at a luncheon are the 
weather and _ personalities. 
One laughs “ He-he !” 

A lunch is not at all like 
this. It often includes 
stuffed eggs and spring 
chicken. It comes out 
of a basket or hamper. 

You use all your fingers 
on both hands, and lick 
pie or butter off them if 
you feel like it. 

You talk about anything and 
everything. Jokes are all right, 
even practical ones. SALCON-KEFPER.— Well, what do you 


You laugh “Ha-ha!” and e: =" 
§ : a!” and eat. Tony (pointing to ticker ).— How much 
Hamilton Fope Galt. you wanta forda macarona machine? 





LOOKS IT. 


allele aieemmeal 














He needs a little play, 
So give him first a lively spin 
Among the Milky Way. 


Then aviate with him across 
The sky to see old Mars. 

Don’t let him pull a comet’s tail, 
Watch out for shooting-stars. 


He loves the rings,—the dear ! 
And let the darling peep within 
The Dipper while you ‘re near. 


It is so out of date, 
And bring him back to Jupiter, 
At least by half-past eight! 


A NEW SUIT OF CLOTHES. 
THAT MORNING. 


* RED, you must get yourself a new suit. 
I’m positively ashamed of you in 
those rags. Besides, trouser cuffs look 
awfully seedy in winter. I don’t see 

how you can let yourself get into such a state. 

But | suppose you enjoy having your sister 

think that I don’t take care of your clothes, 

and spend all your money on mine. Anyway, 
that blue serge is hopeless. Promise me that 
you'll order 2 new suit to-day.” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“ By the way, those storage people sent home 
my furs in a simply frightful state. Of course, 
they were worn out, really, last spring. I saw 
the grandest set of mink in Gieglestein’s to-day. 
Only $99.98. Don’t you think I ought to 
grab it before someone else does? Such a 
bargain! Pure Persian mink! Or is it Prus- 
sian? Anyway, it’s gorgeous and you ’re per- 
fectly sweet to let me have it. There! You 
don’t think I’m extravagant, do you?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“You do/ Well, of all things in this-world! 
Why, Mrs. Thorsell spends a thousand dollars 
a year on stockings alone. Every woman I know 
has twice as much money for dressas Ido. Look 
at the old hat I’ve been wearing ever since last 
month! It’s a perfect sight. Do you want 
your wife to look like a frump? This is the 
only whole pair of shoes I’ve got to my name. 
And after I saved so well on the new suit I 
bought yesterday. Only $85! I might have 
paid $150 if I hadn’t known you would 
grumble about it. But I paid $85, and saved 
just that much so I could buy my opera cloak. 


OME, Nurse, please take the baby out, 


You might just touch at Saturn, too, 


Don’t take him to the Earth at all, — 


Blanche Elizabeth Wade. 


me! 























I don’t care, Fred, I’ve got to have something 
on my back. Of course, if I had known you 
were going to buy a new suit this week I could 
have waited until next week for mine.” 

“Ves, dear.” 

“Fred! Do not take that sneering tone with 
I’m sure I never object to your spending 
money on clothes. In fact, I urge you to do 
it. Didn’t I insist on your getting that suit 
you have on last April? It isn’t every man 
that has two suits a year. Mr. Thorsell looks 
simply shabby. But when a man has that kind 
of a wife there’s never anything left to clothe 
himself. Well, good-by, dear. I may run 
downtown a little later and do a little shopping. 





A SURE SIGN. 


‘Ts he a stranger here in New York?” 
‘*Must be. He knows every theatre, lobster 
palace, and gambling-joint in town.” 


I must have a new corset before my evening 


gown is fitted. I suppose you think that 
$116.23 was too much to pay for that evening 
gown, too. And only $40 to have it made. But 
there, I won’t scold you any more. Good-by.” 


THAT EVENING. 


“Ts that you, Fred?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Oh, you old darling. Come and see the 
excruciating bargain I got at Spielheim’s. An 
automobile coat—only $77! 1 saw it while I 
was buying a couple of silk waists, and I fairly 
snatched it out of another woman’s hands. 
It’s a sample/ Right from Paris! Isn't it “oo 
bad we haven’t got an automobile? But I 
shall have something to wear when Mrs. Thor- 
sell finally gets around to taking us out in 
theirs—if she ever does. Isn’t it strange how 
selfish some people are when it comes to giv- 
ing another a little pleasure?” 

“ Yes, dear.” 

“Did you order your suit of clothes?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Oh, did you! That’s good—only I thought 
perhaps you would n’t—this week—when we’ve 
so many other expenses. However,—oh, is 
that the sample? I don’t like it. I don’t see why 
you always buy grays. ‘They ’re so common. 
You had to pay adeposit? Five dod/ars/ Why, 
how perfectly absurd! Those tailors are regular 
thieves. And you buying a suit every little 
while. Now I shan’t feel able to get my new 
set of hair this week! What is it going to cost 
you in all? Twenty-five do//ars /” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Well, they charged you enough for it, didn’t 
they?” Chester Firkins, 








he self-made man remembers his past for the same reason that the self-made 
woman forgets hers. 
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SaM BERNARD was strolling down 
Broadway one afternoon, and stopped 
to watch men at work on a derailed 
trolley. All the passengers were on 
one side of the street, except one 
woman. She was on the curb, ap- 
parently wishing to cross, but afraid. 
As Bernard came near, she asked him: 

“Would it give me a shock if I 
should pur my foot on this street-car 
rail?” 

‘““No, madam,” answered Mr. Ber- 
nard as he lifted his hat and bowed, 
“not unless you should put your other 
foot on the trolley wire.” — Sunday | 
Magazine. 





It’s a Safety with _ 
Real Razor Blades 





Standard Set, including Stropping Attachment 
and 6 Double-edged, Hollow-ground blades, $5. 


Extra Blades, 6 for 50 cents. 
Send for Booklet today 


DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO., Lid., 86 Strand, London 





DESCRIBED. 
Knicker.—I love the good, the 
true, the beautiful. 
SteL_Lta.—This is so sudden, but I 
am sure father will consent.— Zhe Sun. 


"MADE AT al GARS 


























THE DISAPPOINTED CHICKENS. 


STUTTERING GUEST (giving his order).—Be Be-Be-Be-Be-Beer ! 
—Fliegende Blitter. 





Every lover of a gocd cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Litters be used in making it ; insures your 
« getting the very best. 





THE POLITICIAN AND THE CorT-Bep. 

A Western politician tells the following story as illustrating the incon- 
veniences attached to campaigning in certain sections of the country: 

Upon his arrival at one of the small towns in South Dakota, where he was 
to make a speech the following day, he found that the so-called hotel was 
crowded to the doors. Not having telegraphed for accommodations, the poli- 
tician discovered that he would have to make shift the best he could. Accord- 
ingly, he was obliged for that night to sleep on a wire cot which had only some 
blankets and a sheet on it. As the politician is an extremely fat man, he found 
his improvised bed anything but comfortable. 

“ How did you sleep?” asked a friend in the morning. 

“Fairly well,” answered the fat man, “but I looked like a waffle when I 
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The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


- 


At your Club or Dealer’s 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 

















Pears 


‘“The pale complexion 
of true love” assumes 
a warmer tint by the 


use of Pears’ Soap. 


Sold all over the globe. 



















all metals, but the polish (234 
Bar Keepers Friend 


it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals o: 
went Sure vaaio Bon em. 25¢ 1 1b box. For sale by drug- 
200 E Washinnten: Bt. indianapolis, Ina, 

St., Indianapolis, 


ty oe a on gives a high, glowing,dur- 











He.—I always make it a habit to 
kiss the girl I go out riding with. 

SHE.—Well, that’s not a bad riding 
habit.— Exchange. 











Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 





got up.” —Lippincott’s. 
Photogravures 


| Puck Proofs from PUCK 


These are but a few examples of the PUCK PROOFS. 


Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Sixty 
Miniature Reproductions. 


Copyright 1910, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 


























Trade supplied by Gubelman a Co. 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, 





GOL DARN THAT CITY FELLER! 
By Gordon Grant. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 20 in. 


PRICE 75 CENTS, 
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TIME, THREE A. M.— ASLEEP AT LAST. 





Copyright 1910, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 











Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 LAFAYETTE STREET, NEW YORK 


Photogravure in Sepia, 8x 11 in. 


By Mark Fenderson. 
PRIGE 25 CENTS. 
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He REMEMBERED. 
WhyTeE.— My wife gave me a ys THE SAME c, 
letter to mail ten days ago. = C2 


‘ 
| _ Browne.—And you forgot to mail K il 2 : 
; ate , fac... 
| Wuyte.— You bet I didn’t. It | MF 


was to her mother, who was coming to 
— > 
Fricip Task. 


si eo ate make us a visit, telling her not to come. 

- BS The bold drummer had just kissed 

ci 3] the Boston maid. 
‘ ? : i ‘ : _ . * ‘ . . 
‘When time, who steals our years Z, “Oh, sir,” she cried, in a horrified 
away, “aS _" , se Ietede » he ” MILWAUKEE 
Shall steal our pleasures too, sacpn : no man ever kissed me before. pal 

The mem’ry of the past will stay, 5 ‘Well,” rejoined the b. d., “I sup- THIE 


T 


| —Somerville Journal, 
And half our joys renew.” oe M =6| pose somebody had to break the ice.’ FINEST 


— Chicago News. 





REALLY DIPLOMATIC. 


SEER 


ears Maude is “more or less LV4R 1.9, Ja Aah, 


Tom.—Well, she’s more pretty than 
most girls and less pretty than you.— 


May.—What do you mean by say- 























| Cleveland Leader, pee - 
ata, at | ishing qualities of 
A SUCCESS. A SCARECROW. bread, backed by 
aes Byker.— I attended a successful sleight-of-hand performance last night. Miss BrusH.—I suppose you don’t character and tonic 
PykKER.— Really? | mind me being in your field, Mr. properties, that have 
9 Byker.—Yes. I lent a conjurer a counterfeit half-crown, and he gave me| Gobel? pes eer ae Cena 
back a good one.— Zit-Bits. FARMER GoseL (heartily ). — The iy a 
longer you stay, the better, miss. Fact pay Ad _ me 
is, the birds ’ave been very troublesome | orrespondence invited direct. 














this season.—London Tatier. VAL _BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE,WIS 
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” Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh !! 


Something to (« ~?~~ 
Look Forward To 





Fifty-two weeks of good 
solid enjoyment when you 


_ SUBSCRIBE FOR 


Pure 


The Foremost and Most Widely 
Quoted Humorous Weekly 








As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 





@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, PUCK, New York 


ask him to order it for you. Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 











NOT IN THE CONTRACT, 


SHE.—Go on, Percy; you know you said you would face death for me. 
He,— But he is n’t dead! —.7he Jaéler, 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. instamps. C, W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md, 


NEXT WEEK. 
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DON’T YOU THINK 
WE CAN HELP YOU? 


In making up your list of magazines for the coming year, 
you may be in doubt in some cases which one of several maga- 3 
















in boxes of ten 25c 











































Vy AMBASSADOR 35, SS zines to select. — 
| the after-dinner size ~ ay help you. It will oa. cost oy anything. , 
i ls ° ¢ nd us any inquiries and we will give you information - 
tt Philip Morris om ‘or advice to the best of our ability. — 
Te tenon (Cj That is a specialty of the editors of CURRENT LIT- 
igarettes ERATURE—keeping posted on other magazines and what 
Incomparable! Each a their plans are. We wish you to use us as a free INFORMA- mas 
temptation for another TION BUREAU in regard to periodicals. Whatever you os 
In Cork and Plain Tips wish to know about them we can probably tell you. : 
ofits Beam What we hope for in return is that you will place your 
Didi iia? ENTIRE ORDER for magazines the coming year’ with us. 
- Why not? It will be less bother to you. ’ 
dake eeminanbe teenare ‘ It is sure to cost you much less than if you sent a separate 
MOVEMENT. order to each magazine. We will give you as good clubbing | 
rates as you can get FROM ANYBODY ELSE, barring , 
none, 





Send for Our Magazine Catalogue ! | 


The best possible magazine prices and combinations are 
listed in our catalog, which is compiled especially to meet the 
needs of our readers. From it you may make up your own 
list of periodicals and order from us with the assurance that 
you are paving the very lowest prices that can be quoted by 
any responsible agency or publisher. 

Our arrangements with other publishers, together with the 
efficiency of our organization, enable us to render a subscription 
handling service which is rapid and reliable. 


OE SO CURRENT LITERATURE MAGAZINE AGENCY 
“Ceb Blache & Cd, 10 Beeb. TY Geol Distzs. 134-140 WEST 29th STREET NEW YORK, N. Y. 


We GENERALLY PIcTurRE IT Like THIS 








THE INDIGNANT CosTER. 

af “Ere, missus! Give over pinchin’ 
them bananas. ’Ave a go at the 
cokernuts instead.” — Sketch. 











Sees: 33 a a _ me of 






































UCK PR PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK ° 
rit 
i di: 
4 Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. : _— ev 
fif 
Se 
I~ ro 
is 
pc 
= , Dele a Ee a 
f eXampie—er~treT"U 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue 
with over Sixty Miniature Reproductions. ar 
But IN ENGLAND IT Looks LIke THIs. 
— Kikeriki. poe 
a ee ree 
nt 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. SS” 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 
ANSWERED. 
' ”Isn’t there any way to cut down Address PUCK = 
al a butcher’s bill?” asked Tightwad, 
+] sarcastically addressing his meat man. ew aaeagata Se, fh 
“Why yes, Mr. Tightwad,” said New York | é : ‘ soe J d 
the latter. ‘You might pay a little on en ee THE PEARL IN THE OYSTER. 
account now and then.” — Harfer’s 19-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. By Carl Hassman. “ 
Weebl Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11x 8 in, PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
eekly. : b 























EVERY DEALER KNOWS | 


that the most satisfactory brand of Whiskey he can offer | 
his trade is 


“I, W. HARPER’ || 


@ Often, however, he recommends something else because there is | 
more profit in the poorer kind. | 


@ Asaconsumer you want the BEST, therefore, insist on HARPER. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co., INCORPORATED 
Louisvitte, Ky. 



































THE man of the house was 
asked the members of the family 1 
“T think sister’s beau took it | 
“Why do you think so, my s 
“’Cause, when I was in 
believe I’ll just st 


W 


HIS is the pe 
that you rea 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 


ever since. 


g for his umbrella and, not finding it, 
had used it. 

ght,” said Harry. 

ked his father. 
t night, I heard him say to sister, ‘I | 

















We have now issued 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK !” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
orginal illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. | 


Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to 
secure copies in handy pocket form. 


Address PU CK _, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


| 

















THE DRUMMER’sS SERMON. 


_“ Certainly I will make a few remarks,” said the cigar salesman. who, because 
of his solemn garb, had been mistaken for a man of the cloth. Ascending the 
platform, he said: 

“ Men are like cigars. Often you cannot tell by the wrapper what the 
filler is. Sometimes a good old stogie is more popular than an imported celeb- 
rity. Some men are all right in the showcase, on display, but are great 
disappointments when you get them home. No matter how fine a man is, 
eventually he meets his match. A two-fer often puts on as many airs as a 
fifty-center. Some men never get to the front at all except during campaigns. 
Some are very fancy outside and are selected for presents. Others have a 
rough exterior, but spread cheer and comfort about them because of what 
is inside. But all men, as all cigars, good or bad, two-fers, stogies, rich or 
poor, come to ashes at last.”— Zhe Standard. 


THE IRRESISTIBLE TEMPTATION. 

Elisha’s chariot of fire was vanishing in the distance when the constable 
arrived. 

“That old chap’s a-hittin’ her up at a high old rate of speed,” he said, 
gazing at the distant vehicle. “Any of you fellers happen to ketch his 
number ?” 

“ Nothin’ doin’,” murmured the crowd. 

“ Have ye got any idee who it wuz?” inquired the comanitall. 

“Yes,” replied a bystander. “It was old Elisha.’ 

“Wa-al, I wanter know!” ejaculated the constable. “What’s this country 
comin’ to, when our very best folks ‘Il go an’ vi’late the speed laws like that?” 
—Harper’s Weekly. 


“* YONDER is a beach camera fiend,” said the first bathing girl. 
disgusting I think.” 

“This one is particularly disgusting,” declared the second bathing girl. 
“After I had posed all morning for his benefit, he ate his lunch from that 


box.” — Washington Herald. 


“They are 
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PUT A BOTTLE IN YOUR TRAVELLING BAG. 


You ‘ll find it a real necessity 


Most refreshing after a tiresome 


journey, and stimulating after a ds ay of fatiguing sport. 
And its results are permanently good. 
It tones the entire system and makes you fit for the morrow. It 


sharpens your appetite, 


to digestion. 


adds zest to your meals, and is a wonderful aid 


Over 7,000,000 bottles have sean imported te the United States 


At all hotels, Clubs, and Restaur 


mts,or by the bettle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


Mick for UNDERBERG. Booklet Free 
Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany, since 1846. 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, Sole Agents, 204 William St., N. Y. 





A TRIPLE NUISANCE. 
His SrovE Smokes, His LAMP SMOKEs, 
AND Hr SMOKEs Too. 
— Schalk, 

Littt£é Girt (0 apothecary ).— 
Please, sir, I’ve brought the remains 
of the medicine you gave grandfather. 
He’s dead, and mother thought you 
might like it for somebody else. — 
Punch. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 an: 86 Bleecker Street. ‘ 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. § 





New York, 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 














HELLO, BROTHER! 


We-want you to meet roo, 
000 good fellows who gather 
round our “Head Camp” fire 
once a month and s;in yarns 
about sport with Rod, Dog, 
Rifle and Gun. 

The NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN contains 164 pages cram- 
med full of stories, pictures of 
fish and game taken from life, 
and a lot more good stuff that 
will lure you pleasantly away 
from your everyday work and 
care to the healthful atmos- 
phere of woods and fields, 
where you can smell the ever- 

reens, hear the babble of the 

rook, and see at close range 
big game and small. Every 
number of this magazine con- 
tains valuable information 
about hunting, fishing, and 
camping trips, where to go, 
what to take, etc. Ali this for 
I5c. a copy, or with watch fob, 
$1.00 a year. We want you to 
see for yourself what the Na- 
tional Nosrteman ‘s, and 
make you thi 

SPELIAL T TRIAL OFFER 

On receipt of 25 cents in 
stamps or coin we will send 
you this month's National 
Sportsman and. one of 
our heavy Ormolu Gold 
Watch Fobs (regular 
Price soc.) as here 

Shown, with oumet 

leather strz> and 
gold--'<ted buckle. 

Czn you beat this? 

This month's Na- 
tional Sportsman, 
regular price 15c. 

National 8 ports- 

man Watch Fob, 
fegular price, 50c., 
total value, 6sc., 


All ) ae 25c. 


Don’t Delay—Send TO-DAY! 
National Sportsman, Inc., 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
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PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures 
from PUCK 


Owing to the many requests 
from our patrons for a larger- 
size print of 


“HE FIRST AFFINITY 





by Carl Hassman, we now 
have on sale a handsome 


Le_ photogravure in Carbon Black, 


US 13x 193/ in. 


Price One Dollar 


Postage Paid 


(Adaresy PUCK, 


295-309 Lafayette Street, NEW YORK 


Trade Supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co, 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N 
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THE COOK-STOVES OF NEW YORK. 


OTHER, 


THe Up-Town VARIETY, IF THE BUSINESS SPREADS, 





